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NON-SMOKE WREATHS.

ITERE there 1a

smoke there must
be fire, and the
publio gonernlly
has bocome soous-
tomed to the ooca-
sional outbronka of
practionl crusaders
like Dr, Charies G,
Pongo, who alamor
for the arrom of
all publio emokers
—aexoept gasoline
sutos. Those who
regard such radi-
cal reformers as|
the hookworm of |
the tobacso oult
will bo interested to observe that the worm has turned.

A national lesgna of anti-tobacconists—including, besides the
aforsanid redoubtable Dr. Peass, such well-known educntors and di-
vines as Chancellor James R. Day of Symcuse University, Prof. Burt
@G. Wilder of Cornell, Prosident David Btarr Jordan of Leland Stan-
ford, the Rev. Dr, Jenkin L. Jones of Ohicago and Dr. Harvey W,
Wilay, the Government pure food expert—haa applied to Bupreme

The Questi:)n of the Day--or Night

By Maurice Ketten.

|

Court Justice (egerich in New York for a certificate of incorpors-
tion. The charter has not besn granted as yet, but the Non-Smokers’ |
Proteotive League of America is already puffing out dense dlouds of |
protest, plans, and genersl invective. Thoy are going to publish |
anti-nicotine books and magazines, and calculnte that in fifteen yours
smoking and chewing in publio will be ontlawed.

Dr. Wiley, in his character of president of the American Thera-
peutical Society, takes the comparstively liberal attitude that “a man
may smoke his lunge to a frazsle and epit his head off, provided he
does it at home or out in the woods and meadows, but he must not
do it where there are other human baings.”

Any old argument comes in handy, and Dr. Wiley rings in alcohol
snd the hot westher just ¢o make % more interesting.

“No perwon,” he eays, “should suffer from sunstroke who hes not
besn & smoker or & booser.® To prove it, look how farmems work
out in the sun and stand ft, whereas “take & man whose system is
full of niootine or aloohol and the moment the sun’s rays hit him good
he crumbles, and sometimes gives up the ghost.”

How sbout the horees that drop? Is it “boozo” or nicotine?

Woret of all, this reformer wonld bunvh tobacoo with rum as a
promuter of hypoorisy. He notes that even now “collego students, a
brand of snimal not noted for daintiness or regard for the foelings
of others, will arawl beneath a grandstand to take a pull from the
bottle that cursen.” And he predicts that in & few years “any man
who wants o smoke will have to make a concession %o public senti-
ment by crewling into a hole or retiring to his own home.”

This sort of hot air is not going to do any harm to the Tobaoco
Trust, nor any good to the real appreciatora of tho incense-laden leaf.
Smokers thomselves would be overwhelmingly in favor of any move-
ment to suppress ocvasional abuse of the privileges they now enjoy.
Phe man who amokes in the subway, or in the goneral waiting-room
of a reflway etation, or hotween courses at dinner, or on the woman’'s
side of the ferrybost, has no real friends even in his own clnas,

The whole question practioally resolves itwelf to this: May not a
gentleman emoke? Or to put it the other way about, must the
amoker be o hog?

CAB AND TAXI STANDS.

UT of the controversy over the cab and taxl ser~

vice there has come a suit in the courts to de-
termine the right of the owners of hotels and
cafes to graot to cortain individuals or ocor-
porations an exvlusive privilege of mmintaining
ced and taxd etands in fromt of their places
of business,

The issue is one of more than ordinary popular concern bocause
it is alleged as one of the causes of the high price of eab service
in this city that large royalties have to be paid to the proprietors
of the hotels and cafes before which the cabs and taxis have their
slands. If the allegations be true, the abolition of such royalties
would redonnd to the benefit of the publio,

It is curious that a question of this kind should have been so
long left without an appeal to the courts. It is because no one
contests such claims that abuses of privilege grow up in American
communities. Fortunatsly it is never too late to mend.
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Letters From the People

Nolsy Manhattan Yights,
To e Bditor of The Nrenlog World,

self-oontrolled and pleasant. This theory
may be carried & step further., Tha
" Engllsh, (Germans, Boandinavians, #&c.,

live in cool climates. They are sven-
tempersd and almost phlagmatio at

timea, The Italians, Bpaninrds, Routh

peaple
Are boping that slsep'n Americans, &o, lve ‘4 hot climates,
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J‘The Jarr Family Are Wrestling With a Grand Idea
That Seems LiKely to Spell “Trouble” for Some One

prright, 1011, Ny The Press Publishing Oo.
e 2 (Tha Nh:u York Workd).

By Roy L. McCardell.

| ANGLE'S got a pretty good
ldea," sald Mr. Jarr comning in
tha other evening and shed-

ding hia coat

“And what W
the great thought
of your friend
Rangle, the popu-
lar barrom so-
\] tertainer?” asked
*f Mrs. Jurr arush-
o Ingly.

“Well, dog gone'"
eried  Mr,  Jurm,

“Can't I have &
p o spoaling avquaint-

ROY L ance Wwith :

' mnelghbor withou

\ MCCARDELL your batng 68
your petnaris about him 1T

“IL 1t were only & apsakmg eoguaint-
ance, or, betier stlll, & bowing ac-
gualntancs, I am sure I would have no
eriticimn tu offer,’”” replled Mrs. Jarr.
“But when that man Rangle s w
DRINKING aoquatntance, sursly it ls
no more than right that I should
objoot!”

“You're nice enough to hm when
you meet him, just the same,” sald
Mr. Jarr. doggedly. "To my wuy of
thinking,
rood  husband a good
frisn’’ —

“And & good for nothing,” nter-
rupted Mm. Jarr. "Hut why do you
nut procesd to slucidate what his glant
mind has conoelved ?*

(13

and fathor,

AW, what's the usa?' growled Mr,
Jarr. "1 wns golng to tell you, but
what good would 1t 40® You woukin't

be Interested, Punny thing to ms I8
that | can't have a friend or an ac-
gquatntance that W any Eood in your
oyen'

“It'e tragic to me,
marked Mre Jurr,
"Well, who stiould T have as & friand
and companion? 11 lst you name hm,"”
mid Mr. Jarr.

not funny,'’ re-

Thalr long, patient walting requite.

The ash cans ars nolally olatteresd
(Nang! clang!)
Against tha stons curh tiey are hite
tarad;
The rackat they Keep
Stralght along until sisep
(Not ehat It matiors) s whutinred,

The romhiing and winashing and noles
Crash! erash!)
The worn-oul New Yorker annoys)
To Kok wa don’t darse,

They wre pronn tn hot tempers and
violent impulses, it {8 humilisting to
think that mero woather can o in-
fliiancn ue, ten't 117
COLI™MIIA FINIOR.
A plendld Aummer Thagity,
To s Kittor of The Beening World)

All through the red-hnt nights snd
Anyn the ablidren of the poor age the
wirst sufferers in this alty of surs. Thay
#Wellor nnd die in the heat, the bad air
and from hont-epdlod food=hundreds nf
them, Omn every hand e beaohes and

hills with good, life glvi alr, There

# + ]

[ 'ﬂh l'u:.h'm':l “" {1 boar y are oountless bl people who ave gener.

Thete Intust Munhuttun nilh_fl foyal ol 1 wish all thess pion parple mould
BLEKPLESRS, ronlize how much Ylessing ey oeuld

Dows Weather Makoe Tempurf laviah st smadd cost by sonding siok ohil.
To cha BYlor of The Whaning Wisld, dreti o the vountry wod letding them
Wot westhor makes hot tempor, fa| PIAY there and breathe good alr and sat
the ~wpent sissling hoat 1 heasd (and f'"“‘ aimplo tood, (OF &l Hie grand ahes-

ool east (n) eny wuarrels thas wese a8 those that kive poae oty oh!ldrea a

I L yau

“What would ha the good of my
malking A sugEsation of that sort?’ re-
pied Mpa, Jarr, “Anybody I would
name you woukl not onre for”

“Nane somehody; Jenks downetatrs,
for inmtance,” suggested Mr, Jarr,

"Tliat
wifsa heats
MO,

himT™' saked Mra Jarr in

tumn.

"We won't Alecugs the matten,” said
Mra. Jarp enidly,
Man o wogpast ta you any reflned
porsong: (lhisy would nol ba oongeniinl
You lhaye your oranies, sueh
w thay nre,
vituation, 1 wuppose,”

nesdlegs, The huat fraysd the tempen, Ll “umu.ﬂ“ If.“uum [¥9 ﬂ’h

we any gvod wife sap & v of &

ungle & a good fellow, a

As A matlor of famt, M¥Ys, Jawr ap-
proved of Me, Vangle abenl an muoh

s not conmsidersd wifsly to volos sech
approvaln, Why?

“You were aoing to tell me of your
friend Mr. Rangle's suggestion,” Mrs,
Jarr went om. “1 suppose he wanta
you to go off on a camping-out trip
somewhers, some drinking, oard-play-
ing expeditiont™

‘o, he dossn't’” eald Mr. Jeer. 1
thonght It & good fea aa he propossd
®, but I don't suppose Yyou'd oare to
hear It, or, ¥ you d&id hear it, you
wouldn't approve of 1"

“If you will kindly tell me what it

is, that I may know how your dear,
rpood frisnd Rangle s going to brighien
all our Uves, for 1 sssums I am In-
cludea, I will be better able to give
my humble opinion,' remarked Mrs.
Jare,

“"Well,” said AMr. Jerr, in dublous ao-
cents, for his enthusiasm was apent,
“Rangle thought #t might be & good
Wea If our farmilles took a day off
togethor; possibly with some ether
friends of oure we might go to some
pleasant plonicking place lilke Glan
Ialand or New Donp, and have & regular

—Notes That—
Crossed In the Mail

— By Alma Woodward —

FROM MR. FRED THORN (IN
TOWN) TO MRS. THORN (AT

THE SHORR).
BAREST GIRL; I feel so blus
D 1 hardly know what to write!

There, | had my sult case al-

most pucked and my white
duek trousers span clean from
the lnundry, ready to do the ““Willle off
the yacht" stunt, whean all of a sudden

n man bows down from Toronto--a
erackeriack vustomoer he ds,  too—and
wants me to 4o New York honom for
him #and hieg mother, an old dame of
Bixty-five!

Husttioss in busthess—the older T grow
the more thoronghly 1 rendlze that! and
it hubhy dosan't kepp his nose to the
Erindstone, wifie will have to suhstituts
lisle for ik and machine made Hngerie
In plhce of the dainty, oconvent em-

broldersl kind.

Not that U'm complaming, JdarMng.
Thers la nothing under the sun oo
I good for my Iittle @i, and W by mak-
|Ing & few unimportant sacrifices my-
| molf, 1 can add one lota to her happls
| ness, T do It gladiy!

Bo, while you are breathing in the
iﬁml. salt alr Saturday night, think of
me trylng to make a Toronto yap and

poor, Wenk ofeaturs, Whoss a blushing Aamsal of alxty-five “'wel-

ocome to our olty.”
I'll write aunin in a fow daye. If you

“Well, tam't ®Mat the I(feal modern| anly knaw how I miss my own baby
marrisd man? questionsd Mr, Jarr In| gind!

An aver, FRIED.,
FROM MRS. FRED THORN TO MR,

"1 would ¥now better.  THORN (SPECIAL DELIVERY.)

note 1 renlly felt ke witting down

D ANMLING MDD —~When | gnt your
I hnd

and having s good ory!

and 1 must aosepd tha | looked forwan] so te your coming down

ut the weol end,

My poor, dear hoy, why am you have
to work w0 ham? 1t worrles me se-2
foar your heallhh will beealk dewsn .

Copyright. 1011, by The Press Publishiug Co. (The New Tork Werld),

well and strong now,

T, T suppose If It Is important busl-
ness, we muat gimply bor to the inevit-
able, You have told we so often that
our bread and butier depends on just
such little, sudden Dusiness engage-
mental

You say "“Think of me on EBaturday
night” Why, my deriing, ls there &
minute of *he day or night that you are
not in my heart! Think of you? & wiil
be miserable for youl

Love and kisses from your devoted

DORA.

FROM MR. FRED THORN TO HIS
PAL (BY MESBENGER)

™8 all Nxed for SBaturday night. I
I pulled some Canadian goft stuff to

the missus and got free.

Don't forget-—the sames gang, at my
house at mine sharp. No rough stuff
this ttme, and & dollar Hmitl

Jamison ssnit up & onees of somethhig
that olinks llke mlsss, end I took a
chanos and ordered & ton of ice. Altos
gether, Saturday night letens good to
muhl FRED.

FROM MRS. FRED THORN TO HER
SUMMER ROMEO (AGED #4).

RIGHTEYIS, DEAR: Got & note
from the meal tioket that bursts
open the prison bare. Allah bless

the man from Toronto who hlew down!
May the reat of his !ffe's pathway be
strewn with rose-leaves! i

Thess weok-enda have gotten to be an
awful nuisanos Why dosa & wesk have
to end, anyway!

Nut TIOA Hsturday night, instead of
boing blaok, {mpenstrable gloom, will
e radiant, Whistla your little oods
whigtla at nine and I'l e with you at
the boat In & minute, And you and I
will wo gilkling over the path of silver
the moon aprays on the black waters,

Thrge ohisore dor Toroamn 5 ‘4
cadossiind

old-fashioned basket outing."

"How grand It will be, with Gus's
wife and ¢he Blavinsky family and the
Bepler brood!" sald Mrs. Jarr, scorn-
Tully,

‘'Oh, ocoms now! I mean our ewn
parttoular friends,’’ satd Mr, Jarr.

“You are not very partioular as to
your friends,” sald Mra Jarr,

“Well, it's too hot to fAght to-day."
eald Mr. Jarr, sullenly,

“To fight?' echoed Mrs. Jarr. ‘Do I
ever say & word? One would think to
hear you talk that I was a veritable
virago! Yeu cannot think, though, ans
amiable sa I aiways am, that I oan
afford to make free with the class of
people you seam to delight In'"

"Oh, well, call it off; I'm eorry 1
spoke. I'l know belter next tkne!™
mid Mr. Jarr,

“Isn’t that just Mke the manf eried
Mra. Jarr. '"Even that person Rangle
thinks of a littlea pleasure for hia poor
wife and childran, and yet you are ao
selfiah that you spoll 1t by Inviting
peopla that 1 wouldn't he sean with,
nor Mrs. Rangle, eltherl”

“1 haven't invited anybody,” sald Mr,
Jurr sulidly. 1 just asked you if it
woukin't be nice, and Hangle and 1
were going to leave it to you and 1o
his wife to make up the party."

“Why 4dMn' t you say mo, then?™ eried
Mra. Jarr. ‘Tt's the first kindly or
sensible suggestion that I ever heand
you or that man Rangie make. I think
it would be grand! We'll have Clara
Mudridge and Jack Bllver, and Cora
Hickett and her mother, and Mra. Ter-
willlger and her husbhand'*

For further particulnrs see Lo-mor-
row's paper.

-—-—‘-——

High Priced Music.

“The landiord ef the Inn wants §78
a week for the two rooms and bath,”

“Thanke) bt | oun eing ‘My Wie's o it hub ™ kit iy ‘et
e et e

mumuutnmmm

Sayings of ., . . . . .

MRS. SOLOMON

Being the Confessions of the Seven
Hundredth Wife.
Jrewisted By Helen Rowland.

Courright, 1011, by The Prem Pubiishisg O (The New Yook Waeld),

WEET, my Daughter, are the mses of perversibpl

S |Por this is the season of REST, when R

the world overworketh itself in the pursull

thercof,

ROWLAND Lo, the married man sendeth his WIFE wpon &

vacation; bul the bachelor betaketh HIMSELF wunto the green fields ond
the running waters—for they have DIFFERENT (deas of a resf-cure,

The former siticth in his office surrounded by cooking fana ond food
drinks, and the latier sitteth upon the hotel plazza surrvunded by fewmd
ninity and moaquitoes ond odulotion.

For, behold, the summer pirl s wpon his trall, and she showcth Mm
mo mercy! Bhe leadeth hMm to the lake and maketh him to ply the gentle
oar; she dragpcth him unto the polf links and sendeth him chasing bdalle.
Bhe Tureth Mim to the teands court.

In the morning she appearcth upon the beach, a half-clad mermaid, and
urgeth Mm to teach her to AWINM,

When the both s over e fomneih Ber HAIR to make i dry.

He bwildeth Nher piliowe of sond.

He fetoheth Rer ploves and toteth Mer porcsol

He omuseth Rer poodle ond drimgeth her cooling dces.

In the evening she getteth Mm into the baliroom and maketh Mm
to DANOE—and he famncth her pome more,

Verily, verily, she keepeth him goingl

And when he hath finished hs labors, she readeth POETRY wnto M,
which de the REFINEMENT of cruelty.

Bhe keepeth his heart upon the jump and his pocketbook worketh overn
time. Bhe piveth him no peace,

Yet ahe wondereith why he doth not PROPORE!

Hut, 1 soy unto ye, WHY shall any mon condemn himself unto o Nfe
gentence at hard laborf

Verily, verily, o fooliah damael giveth all her days to ENTERTAIN.
ING o man, but a wise damael giveth Mm a REET, Belah!

‘ | ¢
Legends of Old New York

By Alice Phebe Eldridge

Ooprright, 1911, by The Prem Publishing Os. (The New Yot World),

HELLN

| ’ ponition of hristtanity, Hes recstved
Niagara; ‘*Thundering|y, unexpected nnewer:
| W‘tef& J.' "Your words witness arainst you The

founder of your creed, you say, et
LD (s an old Indian saying | o "5 SXAMple of eoritice. We will fol-
: flow . Why should ONE death be
that has as certainly proved it Wil Oar oe b Dla?
’ H ml & m

as true for the white man as 8o th chose Lelawals
for themaselves, which ia, “the . B Sangtier of
Thundering Waters ask two e Xagle and the tribe gathered
victima every year.'" :1:‘:': BRZE: T4 :mh he .ml ‘| the

Certainly the numbder of acoidents st #tood her lover, “Qw & matotain
Ningara (properly protiounced Neeah-|. = o U‘N.ﬁ! of the Indwn whaen
gah-rah) has averaged that amount for watohed
each paseing year. But wh Mttle Gurts

The red men declarsd that the sound out mh’nt:: '::& carrying m
of the falis was the voloe of & mighty loved toward the roaring Be
it that dwelt In the wators, and a aprang into hils canos In -‘m“...
yearly saoritice waa offered to it overtaks and save Lelawals.

This sacrifice was a malden who wan| ja was too late. I'n & second Geth
sent over the ciiffs In a white cunos, | were beyond the power of resous, and

deconrated In Nowers and vinea, Strange wers dashed over the rocks ioto the
as It may seem 1o our modern eaArs, | rouring depths o ® angry

thls death was an honor engerly oon- ““.,"_ - £l » owirting
tended for. The brides of the Manitou,

MHPMMDM‘“”
into pure spirita of strength and good-
nDagl.

She 18 the Maid of the Mst. be the

Ruler of the Omtaract, and they five in
The last recorded saorifice was In 187, |a cryetal heaven go far baelow tho falls

whan the Frenoh chisvaller, La Salle, at- | that s roaring la es the sound of mu-
templed to restrain the people by an ex- gie to thelr sars.

-
Y

or Great Epirit (as the saorificed maid-
ona Were supposed to heooms), wers ob-
fanta of mpecial grece in the happy hunt-
ing grounds,

Reflections of a
: Business Driver

Tll‘l-: man whom one dalnty damsel

m: I\:rmd:t o;:«n will.

‘Tm in favor of shorter hours end
henrtier waork, and longer libertias and
bieger wakes.  Jiut there are othar
opinions, My boss and his boss have
tielr own,

"I don’t drive because thers {e
personal gratification in it Ml:;
driving comes from being driven.

“Things are mnot what they »

and enafl wise lettar addresser
called “that dummy driver with
the grouchache”™ came home from the
office, tossed hinmself tnto a Morrs
chinlr anA slghed ke an exhnaust valve
His wife fled to her own harbor he-
hind the gas stove. For when the signas
of internal dJdifsension break out it s
wise to leave the tired and troubled | neither are men wht they lonk ke,
business man to his own reflections. ‘| A soulless driver In the office may have
The afflicting reflections are generally | his soulful spells overnieht,
nulaerous when You have just over- “Those who know how to  drive
hrl‘rd 4 lot of typista w:‘u-l udthou.und themaelves and know the Tewardg of
Eriovances paint your soul a deep black 17-4
with muﬂd)? trimiﬂn;l. R rﬂ{";"’l’\‘lnz epldom SAmpIstn. of e
“Hasn't ho the sly eye for catahing And, thinki 1
you watch the clook?” satd one, nasa driver ::! l‘ual:”:::r. ;2: .-w
““What hinok looks he can throw you| work and support his family. He oould
oven when your mpeck and arma are| not afford to he u sentimental philoso-
oramped with burry,” sald another, ac-

pher and fast in the wilder L]
cording 10 tho Chicago Tribune. ' he cmbled

on honey and scorglons. 8o he &
“A man Hke Lthat can have no Meal | pleasantly out to his wife, i
but that which s founded on dollars,” “How  was business to-day? she
sadd the thirvd, whom the mansager had

anked monthingly

“All rleht and more coming' -=id
the just driver, o

always thought o wise and praotical girl
who understood the reaponaibilities of
FAs position.

Under his troubled exterfor as he
leansd bock In the chalr he falt and
fought thesn stings.

It w snothng to angue on with others,
ut 1t woas somethdng for [ittle private
conclaves with himsalf after coming

Tickets fofi‘.verythlng.

Y nelghbor now would sell me &
M5

For a luneh, perchance,

home from work. Or n moonlight dance, Uy
“[ am pald 1o he & good busineas man- | OF tennis or oricket.
ager he mismed, “not a good cushion | Each man you most would sell you &
bearor for the pretty ones who expect 10 kot
be patd for thele cheerful presence. You've a protest made,
“1 must drive that 1 may not be driven Hut you can't evade

out of & Job, 1 am driven by the higher-
ups in ways they never conalder,

“I am not a driver ut heart, When 1
sne that Uitle asparagus sprout of a
woman At the end deak I sometimen gat
a fow thoughts that don't At into hu-t-l
neas. But what's the use? If I don't toe

The viglang pleket,
By day, by night, the
s (B L Y pound on my
| I have no excuss,
B0 T fust produce
And purchase a ticket,
—Loulsville Courter~Journes °
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IThe Day’'s Good Stories

A Kentucky Fantasy.

SR ™ vnter e wet, ctmaper.” sriet &
Mm.nhiliwahu:c

"'!"uﬂ wrorg?' gaced fhe strenger,
" Bang! becg! baog! The trin gethered Desd.

"'o— we gittin’ fovagh all right,” quolh the
mafive, s be mised his head,
“Why, what's the trookls!" Gemanted fhe ofhey
*'Paln't really nothin','' the patiw esplained,
“Jest th' boys up ‘s th' mountains dhootin’ st
th' tain hands, They doa't pean no ham,'
Y they might kL semebady |
YWell, yes, they do now an' fhem,
“load gracioms] Why dom'l the aniherffhes (.

iy
Ooddn't e with whils, N ey slapped

Turning the Tables.

ME bridesgronm and hils belde wess 9
I on thelr bmermosn, Jid as thay

taken thelr meats in the Leain ens
m?:nnn‘n ehima eamin hastliy along te d

friend gnagged n ha

ehatnad 1 (he hapgr Ve tegronm L
Thet's & gwel noe nun‘nrlzrmu{:‘mle'm
i with s alokdy maily g | slindl hang
AR T omon to the dide will ma and [ ]
m f;:'"lﬂ‘l' Hiesm thicgs, A wan v e Juabana
Juat then the  geant's whilat)
™ha iraln ried ff, and ||l .lfl:‘l-‘:':ﬂ tog

tha b Oy milps, Pators 1) \,
ot yih B sld o 4 R, iseated Bt ot

him
As the young husband eatendad 1
a it o s wml,km e
g 1y bhean ex) '] LY enme
and befor (e et lea! L—l:rf -m:'u"l‘p!" .
flaz trick em the bride be fonud (he othey Y
eaft snappsd eind Bis own o, le wua

|

i
L



